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AND then, he said to himself: This is cowardice,
and after all, no refuge; for I seem to see her stillf
through the shutters of my lids. And he opened his
eyes once more. And instantly, he leaped from the
ground like a wounded stag, with a cry. For the
wood, with all its lotuses and poppies, was gone.
And in its place9 he saw before him a forest with its
great green trees all lit by the shining of the sun.
And just in front of him there stood a little hut,
buried in the blossom of the mdlati creeper. And in
its doorway was standing a young Brahman woman,
with a pitcher on her head. And she beckoned to
him with a smile, and he looked, and lo! it was
Natabhriikutf, Then moved as if against his will,
on feet that carried him towards her as it were of
their own accord, he approached her. And as he
drew nearer, there came from that creeper a wave
of perfume, resembling that of jasmine, but sweeter,
and so pungent that it entered like fire into his soul.
And then she lifted the pitcher from her head, and
set it down upon the ground, and caught him by the
hand, and drew him within the hut. And there she
cast herself into his arms, whispering in his ear, very
low, so as to caress it as she spoke with her lips : My
father is away, and now we are alone, and the day is